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injustice, was determined that whatever happened the sacrifice
would be borne by someone else.
The politicians were in more serious mood. The dismal trim-
ming and hedging on the budget bill had made it clear to
some of them that in the next months what would be necessary
would be determination rather than brilliance, and that the nature
of the remedy applied would be of less importance than the
vigour with which it was applied—in a word, what was needed
was "strong" government. The clinging to office of the Great
Coalition had put out of men's minds the thought of a bourgeois
coalition; the politicians were toying with the idea of a cabinet
with an agreed programme which would face parliament with
the alternative of acceptance or having it imposed upon it. It is
characteristic of German politics that the chief topic was not a
solution of the economic crisis but of the "crisis of parliamen-
tarism," and it will not surprise the reader that in what have
already been alluded to as "the political circles," the former was
regarded as an unpleasant possibility while the latter was seen
as a horrible reality. It does not say a great deal for either the
knowledge or the intuition of those circles, and it is the final
condemnation of the politicians that at last these got their chance
and with the connivance of certain politicians took it. The orthodox
political crisis after Mueller's belated resignation was to receive
no orthodox solution.
In the Ministry of Defence sat General Wilhelm Groener, the
last quartermaster-general of the old Imperial army; in an ad-
joining room sat his most intimate collaborator, whom he jestingly
but affectionately referred to as his son. General Kurt von
Schleicher. The older man—he was fifteen years the senior—
was a Wuerttemberger sprung from the middle-class, a professional
and not just a caste soldier, to whom soldiering and even war
was a business with very little romance in it, necessitating an
uncommon expenditure of mental and physical energy. He brought
to the routine work of war what may be without offence called
a civilian mind, which may explain why he was the best executive
officer of the "Q" branch in Germany, and why in mufti he
always looked far more like a real civilian than most of his col-

